THE   CONCERT   OF  EUROPE
mitted to paper): "According to a re-port from the Con mander oj the Fourth Corps, Serbian troops have fired on oit troops from Danube steamers at Temes-Kubin. The fire we returned and a considerable skirmish developed. De fact hostilities have thus been opened" Berchtold therefoi added the following words at the end of the declaratic of war: "The more so as Serbian troops have already attach a detachment of Imperial and Royal troops at Temes-Kubin This was so plausible that the old gentleman could not bi believe it, and signed.
Hardly had the Count received the precious signatu when he scratched the shots of the alleged Serbij aggressors out of the declaration of war, their origin plausibility being hard to maintain. He excused hims< to the Emperor on the 29th with the words: "Since t information regarding the skirmish at Temes-Kubin has i been confirmed . . . / have taken it on myself. . . to erase t sentence about the attack from the declaration of war agai; Serbia" So Count Berchtold had not merely deceived 1 allies, but also his own Imperial master, by conceali: from him at least the fact that this reason for war h vanished.
In Berlin the negotiations were conducted by t Ambassadors of France and Great Britain. Jules Cambc short of stature, small-eyed, lynx-like, is the man w knows everything that is going on in Berlin, much what is going on in Paris, and most of what is going on London, where his brother, who is Ambassador the keeps him informed. A man of the world, no chauvini a democrat, not intimidated by the Byzantine atmosph< of Berlin, a true Parisian, this popular Frenchman enjc Ms life here far too well to make unnecessary trouble, a Itopes not to have to leave the "fine Palace on the Pari Hate for many years to come. His English colleag 3|dward Goschen, more reserved, more cultivat rather than Kked3 shares this ambition, a 124abine flcat Germany w&s" continually endeavouring to bring Fiem of viei&s with Petersburg"
